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It would be hard to resist the gay precocity of ‘‘Captain Kid,”’ 
or the appeal of “A Baby Bond,” or the sympathetic reach of 
“T Want a Drink,” or the humor of such excellent pieces of Ps 


art as “The Curse of Drink,” ‘Steady Work,” ‘“‘No Man’s 


There are many ways of keeping in a 
good humor, but one of the surest re- 
minders of the gospel of cheerfulness is 
the noted covers of JUDGE. 

The greatest artists of the country have 
made JUDGE justly famed for its de- 
lightfully humorous covers. 

JUDGE offers reproductions of its ap- 
pealing covers for sale, in full colors, 
mounted on heavy double mats, size || x 
14 inches, all ready for framing. 

You could herdly get a more pleasing 
wall decoration for your home, bungalow, 
den, clubroom, cabin or camp. 

These JUDGE covers are a constant de- 
light. To look at them is to smile. Keep 
cheerful with a set of JUDGE covers. 


Land” and “A Present from Her Sailor Friend.” 


The regular price of these art prints 
| is 25 cents a copy. 
ing any five you may 
Here is a New Year's gift 
that is bound to please. 


We are offer- 
select 


Judge Art Print Department 








for 














1 Want a Drink 











225 Fifth Avenue 























Steady Work 








j-1-17 
Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue 


Herewith please find $ 
assortment of art prints checked below to 


Name 
Address 


Cits 


tate 
Captain Kid Steady Work 
A Baby Bond No Man’s Land 
I Want a Drink The Curse of Drink 
A Present from Her Sailor Friend 


New York City 


for which send the 























The Curse of Drink 
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A Present from Her 
Sailor Friend 











Fill in your name and address on the 
coupon below, mark a check or cross 
next to the names of the pictures you 
select, pin a bill, money order or 
stamps to it, and upon receipt of same | 
we will send the pictures to you, | 
postage prepaid. 


New York City 
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_lwHat ARE THE 
BY 
JAINES MONTECONERY FLACE LG 


 _ 


WILD 
MOVIES. SAYING? 





fi horstrated ov 


Hie traditions of the motion picture being so 


ancient, 


the technic so different from actual 


life—in fact so superior to it—and the story, 


when it reaches the scenario department, 


unfitted 
changed: the 
tance; the 
ordinary humanity 
vhich they squirt 
advertised to do. 


should be 
“THE 


IKeden 


Direc ted bo 


scene to be laid 


(;arden showing road houses and cafés. 


beach, a di 


be “ach in 
uits. Diaphragm 
out and in to close-uy 
f SNAKE, in Panama 
hat and monocle, 
watching the 
Klash to 


ladies 


ladies to 


prove it. Back to 
SNAKE. Title 
“Gosh! How unex 


' 


iting!” SNAKI 
lides away with sar- 


astic shimmy move 
ment. 

Cut te \PPLI 
PREE Close-up of 


I.vE in one-piece fig 
eaf looking at Ap- 
PLE She sighs and 


looks at her 


wrist- 
watch Subtitle: 
“Gee! | must hurry 
and dress for the 
Garden Party!” Cut 
to SNAKE. He spies 


hurries for- 
Cut to Ev: 
tripping gaily to her 
one-piece 


her and 


“\ ard. 


bungalow 
She enters and closes 
door. Cut to SNAKI 


writhing up to door 


the 
author being of 


manayers 


one-piece 


a cloud 


SNAKI 


screen 


such 


ot inky 


until it 
bug-like 
and directors being cut off from 
' omniscience, 
about themselves as the cuttlefish is 
this is how the story of the 
arranged for the screen: 
GARDEN OF 
D. W. 


the U. S. 


KDEN” 


INCHWORM 


1s 


entirely 


impor- 


Garden of 


\. Long shot of the 


zen beautiful privates of the Coast 
romping on _ the 


SAREE MOuTUOWESY Fiaew 
WRITHING 
KEYHOLE: 


Pan to bathing 


Tartillery 


UP 
St 








the {rtistrator 
and placing his eye to keyhole. Close-up of his face 
His eyelids droop, he smiles feverishly. Cut to Evi 
changing her leaf for the Garden Party. Cut to SNaki 
leaving door. Subtitle: “Ill say she is!” He hurries 
to AppLe Tree, glides up, picks the AppLe, slides dow: 
and skids back to Eve’s Cut to Eve leaviny 
house. She sees SNAKE, hesitates and blushes. SNAKI 
hurries to her, proffering a Newtown Pippin. [v1 
looks down embarrassed, then stares into space. 
Dissolve out and into scene showing Eve’s dear old 
mother down on the Farm. The sweet old lady is look- 
ing at a photo of Eve in her Commencement leaf. She 
sighs, shakes her silvered head and tears up the photo, 
feeding it to Eve's dear old pet goat. Dissolve out and 
into Eve, a resentful and determined expression on het 
face. She holds out her hand for the AprLe. Subtitle: 
“Gimme! They tood me at home!” 
‘SNAKE hands apple 
to Kve and laughs 
behind his mus- 
tachios, th e 
slithers away. Evi 
sits down on porch 


house 


never un ler 


and giggles at the 
apple. Cut to Apbam 
coming home from 
the office. He wears 
an ordinary business 


figleaf. Eve sees 
him, waves apple at 
him and bids hin 
come a-running 


Subtitle: “ Later!” 
Diaphragm into 
room in bungalow. 
Apam and Eve are 
sitting in opposite 
corners of the room 
‘They are wearing 
long fur overcoat: 
They gaze at floor 
Close-up of floor 
howing nine apple- 
seeds! Subtitle 
“LATER!” 
Long-shot of gate 
to Garden of Eden 


Apam and : Evt 
ro Door ano PiacinGc His ye To are being evicted. 
BTITLE—"IT’Lt Say Sue Is!” Behind them is an 
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label **Comedies,” that they believe 
the label true. So it is logical that 
WW hen a moving picture comes before 
them in which zo one is hit on the 
head with a plaster vase, or a cross- 
eyed gentleman does not stand infront 
of a gushing water-hose in his dress- 
clothes, or no young lady with “Sis 
Hopkins” pigtails is kicked in the 
interim, they will not believe it a 
comedy. If not comedy what the 
dickens is it? It must be a dramatic, 
a scenic, or an educational film 
“there isn’t any more!” (As Jack 
Barrymore’s sister says!) 

The second national game in 
\merica (Passing the Buck is first) 
s “Getting Away With It.” That 
man Or woman Is watered and dined, 
and made much of, who gets away 
with something, in other words suc- 
cessfully commercializes gold bricks! 

When the hero and heroine have 
to appear on the golf links, they 
show up at the first tee, drive off 
and that’s all. They are seen no 
more on the course. WHY? I'll 
tell you: the director teaches them 
to drive off the first tee and let it 
goatthat. Golf in camera land isa 
beautifully simple game—one hys- 
terical peck at the ball, and it’s all 
over. That’s enough to get away 
with it! 

Food in movie high life is grape- 
fruit, in low life milk and uneeda- 
biscuits! Why? That has always 


In Turee Montus Tuts Fisnersoy or Tuirty Was THE RaGE oOo! been the tradition, mes enfants! It 


FASHION AND Dip Att His Scutpinc in a Dress Suit 


ANGEL with a flaming revolver. He is shooting after 
them as they exit from gate. The AnGeEx suddenly stops 
and yells after them—Subtitle: “And what’s more, the 
rent will be still higher next year!” 

And there you are—the Garden of Eden made 
inderstandable! 

There are, fortunately, a few notable exception 
the hopelessly banal motion picture. Some of these are 
ntensely satisfying, artistically, and dramatically, but 
they are few, darned few, when you stop to 
think of the miles of celluloid Mr. Eastmar . 
lays every season! 

Another so-called tradition is the classitica- 2 
tion of movies. They are in many cases mis- 
labeled. Enid Bennett—God bless her! 
ippeared at the Rialto in New York some time 
ago in a light-farcical comedy called “ Frills and 
Feathers.” It was billed in bulbs over the 
doorway as an Ince Drama! There wasn’t a 
speck of drama in it. Happy Hooligan was 
produced by the Educational Films! Mack 
Sennett’s nude nature studies are called come- 
dies. So are the abnormalities of his imitators 
They are mere Primitive Burlesques. 

The movie public and the exhibitor have 
een these films so often, always under the 


To 





gets away with it! Did you ever sce 
any other food on the screen? 
Artists in the movies always have their canvases 
turned away from the camera. Thank Heaven for little 
things! And when the finished painting 7S shown 
glory be to Tintoretto and Bud Fisher! It’s generally 
a portrait of a woman twelve sizes larger than gigan- 
tic, like the huge nuts of stars they three-sheet in the 
nickel-odeons! And when the hero is a sculptor, his 
eonception of his dream girl looks like one of Rube Gold- 
berg’s newel post figures holding an electric lamp! 


First Golfer—It’s a wonder Jones wouldn't pad is legs 
| 








Why should directors find out 
about these things from artists if 
they can get away with such 
hokem? ‘The average director is 
in the same class with the Polacks 
who work in the shipyards. If 
they can get their fifteen bones 
per day and only screw on three 
nuts, why do more? Why? Ne 
reason at all if you havea Polac! 
mind! 

In a movie scene with a hos- 
pital and perhaps an operation, 
and doctors and nurses are shown, 
great care is taken by conscien- 
tious directors to have the thing 
correct; they don’t wish to have 
a lot of purple doctors berate 





Drawn by Lana Campnet 


The Pu p 


vrandmother of all the c 


them for showing the nurse inserting het 
eter into the hero’s ear. In portraying artists—and 
they do it often, as any fan will testify—any old 
procedure is good enough. ‘The public is not supposed 
to know or care if it’s at all like the real thing! | 
It was not meant 


saw a scream of a feature one day. 
to arouse mirth; it was serious, 


and 


Jiminney! 


thermom- 


was to be so 


taken. The hero was an uncouth fisher lad, covered 


with sou’westers and sardines. 


A Patron of the Arts 


drives up, sees some wooden dolls that Mr. Hero had 














Drawn by Joan Con acner 





‘Tut 


carved, has a Columbus spasm, 
takes Hero to New York and in 
three months this fisherboy of 
thirty, who has a studio like 
Sherry’s main dining-room before 
the Guaranty ‘Trust ruined it, 
was the rage of Fashion, did all his 
culping in a dress suit and won a 
prize with his masterpiece which 
was uncovered at a meeting of all 
the trustees of the Metropolitan 
Museum in their full sets of side 
whiskers. And the statue—my 
Gawd! It was evidently made by 
the property man. It was sim- 
ply immense! It wasn’t Artists’ 
his must be the yreat Night at the movie house, be- 

cause no one tore up the seats or 
threw ushers at the screen! Everybody seemed so con- 
tented about it all that it seemed unkind to start any- 
thing rough! 

A recent writer—and he sounded as if he had been 
hired by the movie producers—said in regard to come- 
dies: ‘People do not want to think!’’ They don’t get a 
chance! In the first place the watchword, the college 
yell, of the producers and exhibitors is ““Speed—Speep— 
SPEED!” Especially in comedies nothing matters at 
all, as long as there is acceleration! Rapidity to them 
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Drawn by Pauw Rew. 


Thirsty Householder (sweeping Wrizon wit inoculars) 


eT raisin in 


the essence of comedy; if policemen, taxicabs, plumb 
ers, bathing girls, dogs and Seidlitz powders move less 
funny ilso it isn’t 


than ninety miles an hour it isn’t 
when they do! 

Once in a while when the folks who commit thes« 
primitive burlesques turn the whole works over to the 
logs, the pictures are amusing. But when the dogs are 
bored and walk out on them, the fun dies instanter'! 
| wonder if some of these St. Bernards and Boston Bull 
do write the scenarios, and if the reason the publi 
loesn’t know it is because thes« dogs are too | roud to 
let their relatives know what they are doing for a living 

Can’t you just see how it might have happened 
A respectable Boston Bull, snatched one sunny afte 
noon by the dog catchers, who are part of the organiza 
tion of the Movie producers (doing business under the 
trade name of Notable Dog Catchers. Inc.) is taken te 
he scenario department and locked in with a small 


pewriter and a promise of food when a “‘“comedy” i 

ympleted. Boston Bulls must have their beans and 
brown bread, so the trick is done. The dog shiver 
with-shame, but he must eat. He doesn’t write‘home 
to his folks; his pride is too great; and he cannot lie 
So he goes on writing movie scripts, gets to be a trusty, 
ind is allowed to walk out at dusk for an hour’s airing 
He disguises himself as a Pomeranian in case some 


i 


Wiks 
Is 


that’s 





former pal should pass by 
and recognize him. He beg 
sitting up, the large salt 
tears coursing down his 
chops, imploring his masters 
mention his name on 


not to 

the screen. They promise 
and his identity is never re- 
vealed That’s whv you 
have never seen his namc 


as author! It’s a hound’s 
life! 


Natural Enough 
I feel—oh, words will 
hardly describe it I feel just 
well—all buoyed up,” said 
the new father of an _ infant 


Gets What Was Shot 
Vimrod N 1—Jones says 


his dog is the best retriever 


the country 

Vimrod No. 2—He is pretty 
good Every time Jones fires 
his gun the dog brings in either 
i twig or a bunch of grass 


Their Ordeal 
What's coming off in the 
house?”’ asked a neighbor vho 
was passing by in the gloan 
ing of a Saturday eve. “I don’t 
reckon your children have got 
theirselves p’izoned, or nuth’n’ 
that-a-way, and are dying in 
iwiul agony?” 
: Nope!” replied Gap John 
Son, ot Rumpus Ridge, Ark. who 


ortably draped over the top rail of the fence “Wife 
sorter learning ’em their Sabbath School lessons for tomor’ 





r husband so depressed, Mrs. B 
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To vce APPEARANCES TH D ScENE IN ArcADIA, B oe Movit Direcrok DemMaNnpDs a Re-tvkt 
Post Card Probloid N 6 
ost Car robloid No. 
P 1 ( by GeLtetr BurGess 
LNIOST everyb hat ike CCC Or vour tobacco, or tears your newspaper limb from limb 
if we don’t, we say we don’t, anywa when she reads it before you do, in the morning. Suc! 

4 But it isn’t onlv the man who sits at the love surpasseth the movies at the final fade-out. 
guest's table, and sips water so feverishly and bites Can you suppose all that’ All right, then; now fo: 
cigars and wonders whether he can remember the stor another one. It won’t hurt but a minute. 
about the Irishman and the mule while the toastmaster You were married before, you recall—or don’t you 
eulogizes him. who suffers \lanv difficult speeche \nyway, you were. You loved that woman with the 
have to be made when you are not dressed up in a passion of a Rocky Mountain catamount in early April, 
porcelain shirt, and when ther« no audience of cigar- and you'd give $1,750 for the letters you wrote.to her 
burners to applaud you RULES alleging same. 

It is often difficult to be , Wy anew seitten te tal —e What are you going to do 
truthful. It even harder Post ¢ " Card when Present meets Past, 
to be eloquent, sometimes Cards 1 » Gelett Burge ' f and you have to introduce 
Upon such occasions it is fre- JUDGE, 225 | Ave , New Yor! Ethel to Maude? What are 
quently all one can do to be Ever ist { ied by the Nam 1d you going to say? You: 
merely handsome, and sober \ddre . . divorced wife is sitting in the 

And yet, you must speak, 4 ‘»y Comp : \nswers as desired, next chair in the orchestra, 
or you won't be re-elected a epg ante sag Com yretes . : -., you know, and there is no 

Life very hard, in i ‘OfBer of 7 1X “ bareg eo + mi Av | es escape. Can you make them 
Eastern New York , f the Issue it Announcement of | both happy and at ease, so 

Suppose you are married, eP that they laugh naturally at 
f tance; or even for The An t pil f Gelett Bu é the show? 

ee Suppose your present Best Prize of FivexDollar . That is the Probloid. 
vife is No. 2a—and this time : p _ Denar JUDGE will receive a The Prize-winning Repli: 
ua nd of her even in ae eli to Probloid No. 6 will be A» 
curier even when she washe " Ft and Prin Aue waite 1 in the fourt! nounced in “* Tudge” for Feb- 
iia z ‘ JUDGE containing the Announce ; Ke 
he hair ¢ nuts perfume the P | ruaryv 21st 
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“Does It Make You Weary, Broruer, As Ir Pains ann Botruers M1 


Weariness 
By Wart Nason 


Illustration b 


AM tired of uplift writers who are preaching all the time 

telling us poor erring blighters how to make our lives 

sublime. For the writers are reclining, each one in his 

easy chair, and for them the sun is shining, and they have 

some coin to spare; they don’t wilt their glossy collars 
packing hod or turning wheel, and they draw a million dollars 
for a little uplift spiel. 

They don’t milk a bunch of cattle at the breaking of the 
dawn, or engage in earnest battle with a mower on the lawn. 
No, they sit on seats of satin, writing things that fairly shriek, 
and they dish up bughouse Latin with a dash of dippy Greek 
And they chide the man who hollers underneath a grievous 
load, and they draw a million dollars for an essay or an 
ode. 

I am tired of all reformers who’d reform at any cost; all 
the loud and tireless stormers who would make this world a 
frost. Ever higher, ever higher they are throwing bricks and 
rocks; and they’d rob me of my brier and my old tobacco box 
Chey have pinched the old brown bottle that was hid behind 
the shed, and the demijohn of wattle, leaving hydrant juice 
instead; and although my nose is bleaching, I’m a stranger to 
delight, for they’re always preaching, preaching, and they spoil 
my rest at night. From my couch of plush and ermine I am 
dragged at daybreak dank, to enjoy an endless sermon from a 
loud and locoed crank. Though our sins be bay or sorrel they 


RaLtepH BARTON 


would wash them white as snow, with their soap that’s labeled 
Moral,’’ preaching always as they go. 

hey would censor all our pleasures, they would edit all our 
joys, and would load us down with measures framed up by the 
spotless boys. I am strong for all that’s decent, I stand up for 
all that’s fine; but the righteous wave so recent is a bit too rich 
for mine. 

I am tired of horse-leech daughters who are always crying 
‘“Give!” And I’d like to swat with swatters all such damsels, 
as I live. When the war was raging dourly in the dark and 
stricken lands, we were asked for kopecks hourly, and we gave 
with willing hands. Some new ‘“‘drive”’ each day was started, 
for some purpose near or far, and we dug up, cheery hearted, 
like the dead game sports we are. Oh, I think our course was 
splendid, coughing up to beat our foes; but the war is done and 
ended, and our strong-box needs repose. We should have a 
pair of chances to recuperate a while, to improve our circum 
stances and accumulate a pile 

But the daughters of the leeches, they are ever at the door, 
saying, ‘‘Go down in your breeches! Dig, and dig, and dig 
some more! Help to make the world more sunny, boost each 
drive, whene’er it comes; now we need a lot of money for a 
Home for Busted Bums!”’ 

Does it make you weary, brother, as it pains and bothers 
me? Iam tired of which and t’other, I’m as weary as can be. 
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Who Seeks Advice 
Seeks Praise 
Ry ¢ L. FuUNNE! 


SHADOW appeare 
upon my desk. Wi 
liam Harding 
lhoughtso stood betwee! 
e and the sun. 
\lexander did that 
Diogenes once. Remem 
DC! And then Ak x 
avs, “Make a wish and 
grant it,” and Di 
“Get out ol the 


4 


ht 

But William and Alex 

ar very different; and | 

m't resemble Di in the 

rhtest So | just looked 
i} plea antly 


‘You know Cal a ala 


rill ‘**T need your advice 

Will you come ut and 
*k at some with me? I an 
| have bee through thi 
es.”’ Bill might be differ 


the office 
“What do i think of 








a 7] can’t see what you 
} have against the Whoziss. 
LA }/ Here’s the Whoziss agenc\ 


iow. Let’s drop in for 
minute if you don’t mind.” 

I didn’t and we did 

William spied a sales- 
man sitting at a dwarf 
lesk up in the second bal- 
ony. 

“Excuse me just a 
econd,” he apologized. 
“| want to speak with Mfr. 
Jamieson a minute.” 

I excused him, and he 
fled, reaching for his feu 
tain pen 

\ moment later he r 
turned, beaming. 

““Great luck,” he en- 
thused. “Mr. Jamieson 
has just got his hands on 


G MM a Whoziss closed car with 

( t i wire wheels and a Knock- 
emdead motor, and he has 

buying one.” been holding it for me all day hop ng I would drop in. 


I did just right in snapping it up, don’t you think?’ 


“Veah,” I acknowledged. 
“Well, thanks just heaps for 


ur advice, Old \lar 
come around and take you for a ri 


le soon 





e mnute we wert f the office And, having run true to form, he was off! 
‘Wel | Deva iu l a een e that 
e Whoz a trifle iderpowered, and The Shoo on the Other Foot 
‘Aw, not t ea ! le How do vou like the In the midst of his eloquent sermon, an infant began to 
ng suspension on the Quince: Quintet?” il, but the minister kept imp rturbably and eloquently o1 
| ine I’n trong tor the Quintet ; vreat \t last the mother of the wailing infant rose to leave the 


ls, Bill 
“Well, | heard different 
(Quince trame nothing but 
“Possibly that i Tagg 
“Yes, I have it for a fact 

: 999 

re wheels? 

“It strikes me that the n 


vice a 


‘l know, but they're so e: 
nappy W hat lo you know 
aaainaent 

“Well, it’ made I 
quantities, of course If | 


were choosing a motor 

“Of course But you 
can get parts anvwhere 
Do you drive a_ closed 
Cat “ 
aia) hy, no I'd rather 
put on a heavy coat in bad 
weather and 

“But a closed ar i 
the only thing for winter 
If you had to choose be- 
tween a W hoziss and a 
Quince Quintet, which 
would you take?” 

That one was easy 
“The Quince, by all 


means,’ | assured him 





e 


irch with it 
And the steel in a Don’t go on my account.” said the minister to her fron 
rap.” his pulpit, “your child does not disturb me in the least.” 


But you disturb my child,’ answered the mother, departing 


How do vou feel about with her wailing infant ; 
ot give as good ser- Linguisticality 
The young man of the family was just back from service 
: ding, and look so overseas but not fully recovered from indigestion. Proud 
about the Knockemdead mother was debating whether to celebrate his return with a 


big spread. 

‘I know you would just 
love a chicken dinner with 
dumplings and sweet pota 





toes,”’ she said, “but I guess 
you da’sn’t.” 

‘Aw, isch ka bibble,” re 
torted son with a shrug of 
the shoulders 

There now, you rascal,” 
mother chided. “‘No fair talk- 
ing back in French.”’ 


The Way of all Kids 

Mother—Mrs. Howard is 
going to send her darling, 
cute Percy to your school. 


t by J. K. Bryans : gale 
“we ihe Small Boy—Good! Us fel 
Dhere was a time hen you td i'd die for me, John iH hi 1] 
’ a . > . .] " 
“Well, how do vou know I’m not going to. Haven’t I been ¢ rs will percy-cute him a 
ting your attempts at baking ever since the cook left?” right 


12 

















Tx) WAN 4 i 
e464 9,08, 
XO 


Ay 
ef 














— ee 





*Wuat a WonpbeRFUL Birp!” tHe Doctor EXcLAIMED 


Unwisdom of the Wise 
By J. A. WALDRON 


Illustration by Lawrence FELLOws 


R. DARLING was ushered into Mrs. Lander’s 
boudoir by an attractive French maid who 
withdrew with characteristic grace. The doc- 
tor’s face was fresh in color and without the 
marks of time that accompany hair as white 

as his, and his carriage also denoted a man remarkably 
preserved. 

Mrs. Lander, lazily disposed on a divan rich in 
cushions, rose to greet him. She was a handsome 
woman in the thirties. A look suggesting slight worry 
disappeared as the doctor took her hand and led her 
back to the divan as the most comfortable place in view. 

A marvelously-colored parrot perched on the back 
of a chair near a rose-curtained window uttered a shrill 
cry, followed by a phrase which neither hostess nor 
guest could translate. 

““What a wonderful bird!” exclaimed the doctor. 
“I am impressed by the creature every time I come! 
How is its English vocabulary coming on?” 

“Oh, Polly is learning. Sometimes I think too 
rapidly.” 

As they thus commented Polly jumped down and 


walked slowly to a remote corner of the room, where she 
perched on another chair in silence, looking very wise, 
with one eye after the other brought to bear by a turn 
of the head in parrot fashion. : 

“You are not ill?” ventured the doctor, touching 
Mrs. Lander’s pulse from professional habit. 

“Not physically.” 

“And not mentally—at least not seriously—to all 
appearance.”’ The doctor glanced at her admiringly. 
‘““Why did you send for me?” 

“As the only friend in whom I feel I can confide. 
Surely, my dear doctor, you cannot question my nght 
to your advice? I have known you since I was a wee 
girl.” 

“And my acquaintance with you goes back of that. 
As you know, it was original.” 

“Yes, you introduced me into this vale of tears.”’ 

“I have never seen you weep. What is troubling 
you? 

“Do you remember that I even asked your advice 
about marrying?” 

“An embarrassing compliment to the wisdom you 
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asumed I possess. Yes. P s Vasmmene mean has no initiative in speech, 
You asked me if I thought BACON | FRESH EC¢Sh although sometimes it utters 
you would be happy with the 7O ¢ something so pat to the mo- 

18 ment that it would seem to 


good man who became your 
husband. I said you ought 
to be if you loved him and he 
loved you. That is the su- 
preme test.” 

“And I did love him. 
But I feared a professor of 
languages whose fad was a 
tudy of Orientalism might 
become too preoccupied.” 

“As all professors seem to 
do. Has he? The confidence 
you repose in me excuses the 
direct question. 

“During his periods of 
deep application I see little 
of my husband. Of course I 
have my diversions, as all 
women have. But I can say 
that when he releases himself 
from some profound study, y 
whether it has been success- 
ful or not, he drops it all for 
a time to cater to my incli- 

i 
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nations. He hasevengoneso_ |}|| 
far as to play bridge—which a! y) 


he detests—and has gone tO Drawn by Cuxsten I. Ganpe + A, C. 
the opera with me for nights Wyar Happens Toese Days Wuen You Hanp 
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together, although he doesn’t 
understand music. It has 
been enough that I love it. 

“What a happy woman you should be! No other 
man of his sort would concede half as much.” 

The parrot interrupted with a scream, which was 
followed by a low, musical twittering. 

“And Polly there has been companion to both of 
us,” continued Mrs. Lander. “For days my husband 


* 


has enjoyed her company in his study. He says she 
knows something of Italian, but more of Spanish. 
Parrots are long-lived creatures, you know. The 


Professor . 

“Why do you refer to him in one breath as ‘my 
husband’ and in the next as ‘ine Professor’?”’ 

“Oh, I even call him ‘dear John’! Perhaps I refer 
to him as ‘the Professor’ when I think of him as a pro- 
found scholar: As I was about to say, he declares 
the a strange mixture of language in Polly. He 

us her his ‘polyglot girl.’ When she is with him she 
will exclaim one minute with what he calls all the pro- 
fanity and vituperation of a pirate of the Spanish Main, 
and the next will sing a phrase from some Italian love 
ong. I should like to understand Polly in Italian, but 
yt in her Spanish!” 

The doctor iaughed. “It is fine, after all, to 
be a linguist, and nothing less than marvelous in a 
bird!” 

“But she has disturbed me greatly this morn- 


ing 


“Disturbed you?” 

“Yes. Isn’t it strange that a parrot should disturb 
one? Do you think, doctor, that a parrot can say 
anything it has not heard some one else say?” 

“Of course not. That fact is proverbial. The bird 









have the power of thought.” 

Polly emitted a laugh as 
fiendish as one might imagine 
would come from a corsair 
whose victims were walking 
the plank. 

“What an extraordinary 
bird!”’ the doctor exclaimed, 
watching Polly as she walked 
and flew again to the perch 
on the chair by the rose-cur- 
tained window. 

“Uncanny in some things, 
but at times very entertain- 
ing,” said Mrs. Lander. “I 
have been away for a few 
days, visiting friends. John 
left for Washington upon my 
return to examine some 
strange hieroglyphics un- 
earthed somewhere by the 
war. Usually I take my 
= maid with me, but this time I 
{ left her at home.” 

““Ha-ha-ha-ha!” laughed 
Polly in falsetto.“* Non! Non!” 

“Listen!” said Mrs. Lan- 
der excitedly, grasping the 
doctor by the arm. “She's 


} 


going to say it again! Listen, doctor!’ 
“Non! Non!” continued Polly. 
kees me, Professaire!”” 


Old Fidelity 


By Berton BrRALey 


‘You mus’ not 


HE Postman—carrier or clerk 
I rise to sing his brave endeavor 

When all the world is quitting work 

He plods along the same as ever; 
He doesn’t loaf upon the job 

Though Burlesons and such oppress him, 
Nor join the agitated mob, 

But simply does his duty, bless him! 


When all the country’s atmosphere 
With dust of discontent is churning 
He keeps communications clear, 
He keeps the wheels of commerce turning. 
When there is trouble everywhere 
With everything we lay an eve on 
Che postman comes, and we declare 
“Here’s one, at least, we can rely on!”’ 


He’s overworked and underpaid, 
And there are few whose lot is tougher, 
And when to Congress he has prayed 
For some relief—it lets him suffer, 
And yet he bears things, martyr-like, 
Nor lets injustices inflame him, 
But hopes the best, and doesn’t strike 
Though if he did I wouldn’t blame him! 
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The Way It Looks 


By D. B. Van Buren 


In Extenuation 
By Tom P. Morcan 


=» UILTY, Yo’ Honah!” 

said old man Mauley. 
“Guilty, sah, but wid extermi- 
natin’ succumstances. I sho’ 
scrutinized dat nigger’s head 
wid muh cane, but I had muh 
reasons. Yassah, I done had 
muh reasons. In de fust place, 
sah, he’s muh son-in-law, which 
am engener’ly enough of itse’f. 
But to make de matter mo’ so, 
I was gwine down de street an’ 
met up wid de scoun’l uh-pom 
pousin’ along as big as life wid 
de Bishop. I made muh man _ 
ners an’ stopped to ’spostulate pe Sen aaa 
wid de good man. De Bishop 


HE Human Race is: 

To the Politician: What 
the Small Boy catches in the 
brook with a wire noose. 

lo the Radical: A shirt to 
be ironed down smooth. 

To the Egotist: A sheet of 
blotting paper to absorb his 
ideas. 

To the Socialist: A splendid 
subject for vivisection. 

To the Prohibitionist: A 
baby to be weaned. 

To the Trusts: A donkey 
that doesn’t know enough to 
kick. 

To the Labor Unions: Ditto. 





slowed up, an’ whispered to Both—| wish I could get that! To Itself: An enigma. 
muh son-in-law: While the above are: 
“*Lez see, Brudder Yaw; ain’t dis gen’leman some o’ yo’ To the Human Race: What boils were to poor old patient 
kinnery?’ Job. 
“*No, sah,’ whispered muh son-in-law back. ‘He’s merely To Men of Sense: D—— 
dess nobody but a kin o’ muh wife.’ 
“*Kin o’ muh wife!’ An’ I’d been suppo’tin’ de varmint Modern Valuation 
since de Lawd knows when! Uh-well, sah, I turned plumb Briggs—You seem meditative. 
ashy at dat, an’ I ups wid muh hick’ry an’ saturated his nappy Griggs—Yes. I was thinking. 
head wid it like beatin’ a drum. An’ I reggin I’d uh-been “Two cents for your thoughts.”’ 
right dar twell yet, sah, uh-hommerin’ his head, if de constable 
hadn’t ’rived on de scenery an’ drug me loose fum him. An’ Cautious 
I leaves it to yo’se’f, Judge, if yo’ had a black rascal of a son Post—I say, old man, will you join our Big Brother Club? 
in-law, an’ he called yo’ merely a kin o’ his wife. wouldn’t yo’ Parker—Let’s see the girl I’m to be fraternal to first. 
bust him, sah, an’ bust him 
8 ba 
good | a 
i 
A Prophecy ip 
By Srricktanp GILLILAN | 
>= 
[™ no proph-et a 
Nay, nay, nor yet 
Am the son of any such. 
I have no spite 
At Woodrow—quite 
rhe reverse! I’ll say as much. | 
But I am here i 
lo play the seer 





For one exalted minute. 

And I will bet 

All I can get 

In any pool—and win it. f 
| 
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Lo, this will be 
My prophecy— 
Correct me, if I err 
Next worthy gent 


To be presi-dent jf 
Won’t be a profes—sir. Via 










This I will add A Macher “bj ‘ , 
(Till late I had —— ae) 
Been standing very pat!): ~ ]. 
Next man to heat Drawn by A. Macneren 

That envied seat Guest —Can I get any liquid refreshment? 
Won’t be a Democrat! Bellboy—No, sir; only tea or coffee. 

















JouN 
Perriron Maxwe nt, Edit 






F, Burns 


n by 4 


Judge 


\. Steicner, Presid Reupen P. Steicuer, Secretary 





(;RANDFATHER 


kK have had enough of the gospel of inten- 

sity—of work, of reform and the uplift. 

We are overtrained. It is time to preach 

the gospel of relaxation. Contrast your- 

self with your grandfather, and judge 
who was the better man. He thought deeply, laughed 
heartily and loved wisely. Life was not a race to him; 
it was a feast. Work was not a master to him, but a 
means to complete living. 

You have more facts than grandfather. You have 
developed the art and augmented the wealth of your 
country—but what profiteth a man if he gain the whole 
world and lose his own spark-plug? Nothing is so sad 
as an American trying to enjoy himself, making the 
outward motions of pleasure with the apprehension of 
to-morrow’s task in his heart. 

Few jokes are more grotesque than the spectacle 
of this generation raising the standard of living and 
the whole nation straining its liver and lights trying to 
raise the price. Grandfather 
had more sense. When he felt 
extravagant he gave grand- 
mother a red apple, and the 
coat he got married in was 
folded away to be buried in. 

Grandfather never tried to 
outspeed his neighbors, to re- 
form them nor to uplift them. 
Grandfather shut his mouth 
like Daniel Webster, but he 
could open it on propositions 
all the way from here to the 
hereafter. He took a dram to 
amend his own constitution 
and a gun to amend the Con- 
stitution of his country, and 








had any corporation § en- 

croached upon his property 

without due compensation, > a 
any newspaper dragged his oun te & S. Seen 


personal affairs into the head- 


: “We'll have to have 
or any self-christened 


lines, this up.’’ 





more ink, Mother 
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reformer proposed to make his habits statutorily dis- 
reputable, grandfather would clothe the hills with 
thunder and the path to the courthouse would blaze 
with fire. His life was somewhat grim, his creed a trifle 
harsh, and perhaps his grave has sprouted briars. But 
he had a fine old American fashion of separating the 
public business from his private affairs. 

Grandfather obeyed the laws, he and the preacher 
reformed and uplifted themselves, pursued happiness, 
and would have debated prohibition with the Archangel 
Michael. He knew that gold glitters—and that Midas 
found that kisses and strawberries made of it lacked 
flavor. He knew that man has uplifted himself from 
the cannibal to the gentleman—and that it is quite un- 
necessary for all the bulls of Bashan to make a din 
about it. He had observed many folks get out of breath 
hasting to be good, and knowing that reform is a com- 
mendable ebullition of enthusiasm, had oft taken an 
approving pinch of snuff when he read in his Shake- 
speare: “Dost thou think, because thou art virtuous, 
that there shall be no more cakes and ale?”’ 


‘ 


JUDGELETS 


These be parlous times, in 
truth. Even our favorite stock 
phrases are doomed. What 
about the word “ work-a-day 
world? From all evidence it is 
going to disguise itself with 
something that will sound like 
“strike-a-day”’ world. 

* © * 

No doubt the specifications 
for the Irish Republic include 
a Presidential Residence to be 
called The Green-House. 

7 7. + 


‘ 


We used to be “mortgaged 
up to the neck”; now we are 
evicted down to the socks. 

* + * 

We conquered the Hun, but 

lost the bun. 


-l’ve used 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 








A coal heaver’s 
“feelings were burt” by the unthought 
ful actions of his children. 

“Mary,” expostulated this man to his 
wife, “don’t I always tell you I won’ 
have the children bringing in coal from 
the shed in my best hat?” 

“Oh, why should you care?” demanded 
the wife. “You’ve sp’iled the shape of 
that hat already, and what can a litth 
extra coal dust do to harm it?” 

“You don’t see the point,” protested 
the husband, with dignity. “I only 
wears that hat in the evenings; and, if 
while I am out, I takes it off my head 
it leaves a big black band ‘round my 
forehead. What’s the consequence? 
Why, I get accused of washin’ my face 
with my hat on, and it ain’t nice, Mary; 
it ain’t nice!”— Harper’s Magazine. 


A Just Complaint 


Mental Relief—‘Your husband seems 
less careworn than formerly.” 

“Ves; now that the basebal! season is 
over he hasn’t anything but his business 
to worry about.”—Boston Transcript. 

Rest for the Weary—‘“I can let vou 
have a room on the top floor, sir, 
don’t mind sharing it with another gen 
tleman,” said the boarding house lady. 

“All right. But do you suppose the 
gentleman will retire early? I’m in need 
of sleep, and don’t want to be disturbed.”’ 

“You’ll probably be able to get a good 
night’s rest before the gentleman comes 
in, sir. He’s been stopping with us every 
September for six or seven years, and 
this is the first time he’s ever made the 
trip without his wife.”— Houston Post. 


if vou 





Unhappy Position of Impecunious Heir 

















lo Wealthy Centenarian who Took the 
Monkey Gland Treatment!— The Bystande, 


Educational—*“ You say this is an 
educational film?” 

“Yes,” replied the movie 
blandly. 

But it features a ‘vampire.’ 

“Exactly. We’re trying to make the 
world safe for married men.” —Los Angeles 
Times 


magnate, 


Merely Tolerated—“ Gustavus. you 
don’t seem to like my family at all,” 
pouted the bride. 

“Give me time, my dear. 
my best to be agreeable.” 

“But what’s wrong with my family?” 

“Nothing whatever, but I’m a sensi- 
tive man, I am, and the look of hopeless 
resignation your people wear whenever 
I’m around is getting on my nerves.”’- 
Birmirtgham Age- Herald. 
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An Easy Mark Drops In—“There’s 
a woman up in front who wants to buy 
a ‘Gen-u-wine’ Persian rug,’’ said the 
clerk. 

“ *Gen-u-wine,’ did you say?” replied 
the dealer in oriental goods. 

‘That’s the way she pronounced it.” 

“Ahem! Does she appear to have 
money?” 

“Ves, and she doesn’t appear to have 
had it long.” 

“Ah! In that case get down some of 
those rugs we got from our factory in 
New Jersey the other day. I suspect that 
what we have in our net is a ‘gen-u-wine’ 
fish.”’—Birmingham Age- Herald. 


The Wise Agent—The Agent for the 
Useless Dingus he was selling was a smart 
man. He rang the doorbell and a maid 
opened the door. 

“Good morning,” smiled the Agent. 
“T am trying to find a marpied lady 
whose name I can’t remember just now. 
I think this is her home. She is a woman 
easily described. Perhaps you know her. 
She is a handsome woman, with a perfect 


complexion, beautiful hair and teeth, 
lovely eyes and an ideal figure. I 
thought—” 


“Mary!” called a voice from the top 
of the stairs, “tell the gentleman I will be 
right down!””—Cincinnati Enquirer 


Easy—“I wish I knew how to make a 
barrel of money,” sighed the Little Man. 

“That’s easy,” replied the Big Man. 
“Spend a half barrel of money in adver- 
tising and you'll soon have a barrel of 
money .””—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
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Worse and Worse — Miss Greene had 
been invited to be a bridesmaid at quite 
a smart wedding 

in planning her new 

| At last it was ready; and when she 
asked Mrs. 


and see it 


and spent much time 


dress 





tried it on, she Jones from 


next door to come 
good 


“It’s sweet. my dear!” said the 


woman admiringly. “And certainly vou 


look a lady, whatever you are.”’ 
Miss Greene’s face told her she had 
i made a mistake, so she corrected herselt 


hurriedly 
“No. I mean you are 
you look.” —Minnea polis 


a lady whateve 


Vews 


Hard to Talk To 
and most of the 


The evening party 
S| \IicGra \ 


was over, guests had 
gone. As one young man took leave of Vr 
his hostess the lady 


“I’m sorry you found Miss Biggle a 


man; its 
' 


McGraw—Aye, 
said 


Spiteful Advice—Brother Bob—I1 want 
to give Miss Priscilla a jewel appropriat« 
to her stvle What would you advise? 


poor conversationalist.” 
conversationalist!’’ exclaimed 
“She’s absolutely the limit! 


** Poor 
the guest 


Why, the only thing she said to me the Sister Sue—A_ cat’s-eve.—Ballimor 
entire evening was ‘No,’ and I had to lmerican 

propose to her to get that out of her.” 

St. Louis Republic Highly Complimentary — Maud 


Miss Oldun thinks that hotel clerk just 


What Boots It?—‘Lady Astor will lovely 
be the first woman to take a seat in the Ethel—Why so? 
House of Commons.”’ And the interesting Vaud—He wrote opposite her name 
question is, what will she do with her — on the hotel register “Suite 16.”— Pitts 
feet ?—Chicago Tribune hurgh Post 


\ Dead-Game Sport 
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Oui, en attendant le repeuplemer ai fait venir d’ Austr 1200 pie de gibier frigorife.” 
Vr. Warbuck Ye While waiting for my preserves to get re-stocked, | have had 1,200 
head shipped frozen from Australia.—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 2 








kep’ me waking 
‘na left masel’ a chair to sit on!—The Passing S/ 





Too Much Will Power 





aboot the will ye made 


Noo I come tae think o’ ’t, Tha 
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Yes, Cut It Out—The other day an 
Indiana city school superintendent pro- . 
moted a grade teacher to the English dé 
partment in the high school. He was 
discussing the work with her when shi 
suddenly said: 

“Oh, Mr. it’s going to be so hard 
for me. You see I’ve always used so 
much slang, and now when I teach Eng 
lish I won’t dare use any more.” 


“Slang!” ejaculated that superinten 
dent. “Well, believe me, Alice, you'll 
have to cut that out now.’’—IJndiana polis 
Vews 


Short, but Sharp—* Why aren’t you 
speaking to Mrs. Gadder?”’ 

“We had words.” 

‘Indeed!”’ 


*Yes—one apiece. She called me ‘up 


start’ and I called her ‘cat.’ Birming 
jam Age Herald 

Sarcasm—A news item from Water 
bury, Conn., arouses Pang to bitter lan 
guage. The story says that “the fish 
have taken to creeping through the 


plumbing of the city, and come through 
the water faucets.” 

“Creeping” is the word Pang objects 
to. “On their hands and knees, of 
course!”’ he sneers. 


Tacoma Ledger. 























Some Traveling Is Slow—<As the car 
reached Cheshire an old man with a long. 
white beard rose feebly from a corner 
seat and tottered toward the door. He 
was, however, stopped by the conductor, 
who said 

“Your fare, please.’ 

“I paid my fare 


“Why. I paid it when I got on the 
car.’ 

“Where did vou get on?” 

“At New Haven.” 

Phat won't do! When I left New 
Haven there was only a little bov on the 
car.” 

‘Yes,’ answered the old man, ** I know 
it I was that little bov.’’—Cheshire 
(Conn.) Chronicle 


Abroad at Home—Recently in Paris 
France, the editor of this column met a 
man from Monroe County. “Did you 
ever attend « fish frv on Salt River?” he 
asked 

“Ves.” we answered 

“Then you know what it is to really 
eat,” he asserted 

* Also,”’ we continued, “ we’ve been to 
a frogleg banquet in Kennett.” 

“Kennett, Missouri,” he exclaimed, 
enviously and admiringly. ‘Son, vou've 
Kansas City Times 
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His Only Chance 
for the night?”’ asked the 
hotel clerk. 


got a room in the house.” 
“Where in thunder am 
sleep. then?” 














‘I’ve brought him a wreath o’ ’ops; poor : : 
Bill was allus fond of ’is beer.’ ous performances, I believe 
The Tatler (Londo Statesman 
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“Can I get a room 
man to the 


“No,” replied the clerk; “we haven't 


going to 


“Why, there’s a movie picture show 
on the next block. They have continu 


V onke rs 


Do Him a Friendly Turn 
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A Solitary Existence—“ The man 
who is shipwrecked all alone on a desert 
island knows what loneliness means.”’ 

“Sure, but he doesn’t have to suffer 
an experience of that kind to know what 
loneliness means. For instance, I’m the 
only member of my family who doesn’t 
go to the movies.’—Birmingham Age- 


Herald 


Trouble Hub (arriving home) 
Your eyes look red. What’s the matter? 

Wife—Oh, nothing. 

Hub—Yes, there is. What is it—some 
thing that happened at home or some- 
thing vou saw at the movies?—Boston 
Transcript. 
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Le monsieur qui veut acheter vingt-cing kilo 
How to ask your dealer for a scuttle of 


(N THE FARM 


Learning a Dangerous Lesson — 
“ Make hay while the sun shines,” quoted 
the joyous philosopher. 

“It sounds like good advice,” replied 
Farmer Corntossel; “but scarcity, they 
tell me, is the cause of high prices. Did 
it ever occur to you that the more hay 
you make the lower the price you're 
liable to get for it?’’—Washington Star 





Told No Lie —Country Boarder You 
Wrote that you were never bothered by 
mosquitoes here and they have almost 
eaten me alive. 

Farmer—1I didn’t say anything about 
I said they 
I’m 


’em botherin’ you, did I? 
never bother me, an’ they don’t; 
used to ‘em.—Boston Transcript. 





The New Diplomacy 


d anthracit 


Le Péle Me 


A Peace Maneuver “You always 
play the phonograph during mea's 
“Yep,” replied Farmer Corntossel. 
“*Taint that we care for the 
but we want to do everything possible to 
keep the summer boarders from talkin’ 
W ashing- 


music, 


about the league of nations.’ 
ton Star 


Partly Correct—Mrs. Bacon —This 
paper says that Kansas this year will reap 
four crops of alfalfa 

Mr. Bacon—I shouldn’t be surprised 

“But, what is alfalfa?” 

“Why alfalfa is—why, it’s a 
a sort of a breakfast food for cows.’ 
Yonkers Statesman. 


well, it’s 


The Modern Rube—“ Say, Cy, | jest 
found out what a rube is.” 
“Thet so, Hiram? What is it?” 
“Why, it’s one o’ them 41-hour, $95 a 
week labor guys that thinks a farmer is 
goin’ to sell him food cheap.”— Neu 
York World. 











The Doctor’s Error—Doctor—lIt is a 


little difficult to diagnose your case 
Perhaps you have been eating to 
much. 

Patient—Impossible. This hotel is 
run on the European plan.— Hotel 
Gazelle 


Conscientious— Housekee per—l1  or- 
dered a dozen eggs today, Mr. Tight fist, 
and you only sent me eleven. 

Grocer—Well, ma’am, you the 
twelfth egg was bad, and I didn’t think 
you'd want it.— Wichita Eagl 


see, 


Caught with the Goods—* I thought 
you said you would die before you would 
pay such prices for groceries.” 

“Well—er—maybe I did,” stammered 
the harassed consumer with a market 
basket on his arm, “but I didn’t say I’d 
die of starvation, didI? There are dozens 
of ways I can end my miserable existence 
without prolonged sufiering.”’—Birming- 
ham Age- Herald 


Tough—Binks—The under crust to 
that chicken pie you brought me was 
abominably tough. 

W aiter—There wasn’t any under crust 
to that pie, sir; it was served on a paper 
plate and you’ve eaten it.— Houston 
Post. 


John Bull—You're not quite the angel I 
thought you were a year ago.—World (Lon- 
don). 
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We May Expect 
ANOTHER APOLOGY 
For tHe Murper 
or Our AMERICAN 
CITIZENs. 
Cleveland Centra 
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Wuat! ANOTHER 


Bre Rly? Eag 


An UNnmuzzLep 
Cur. —Cleveland 
Plain Dz al, 4 








\noruer Mexican Rap Scart 
—Dayton (Ohio) News. 
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kate CORES BR a A i 6 ET 


Tue Leaves AND THE SwiTcu. A Crosse SHAvE For THE O_p Hooker SLIPPED His Co LAR. 
Los Angeles Times —Cleveland Central Pre -San Francisco Chrontel 
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considered for public ation. 


3,000 paragraphs on hand and can print but a few of these each week. 
It is obvious that only mirth-provoking paragraphs can be published. 
A great many duplicates of acceptable material have been received. Priority of receipt, 


contributors to this department. 


do not come within the range of this department. 


We will pay $1 each for acceptable ** Bad Breaks”’ which may be clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. 
amusing error of the types or a funny expression, JU DGE will pay $5. 
must be sent in to show the bona fide nature of the “ break.” 
inclosed, and no material published as ‘‘ Bad Breaks” is desired by JUDGE. 
We beg the patience of our readers whose ** Bad Breaks”’ have been accepted for publication. 
The editor of “‘ Bad Breaks” cannot enter into correspondence with 


as shown by the postmark, determines their acceptance, and payment is made accordingly. 


An Official] Opening— Simultaneously 
with the lecture by Dr. Finley all orrt- 


cIALs of the education building will be 


open.—Albany (N. Y.) Knickerbocker 


Press. 


Thirty-two Flivvers and a Dud 
Thirty-three of them were UNSUCCESSFUI 
and the other was a failure.—Huntington 
(Ind.) Herald. 


The Price of Health—Every com 
munity has its recovered victims of 
tuberculosis, who, returned to health, are 
leading happy and vsELEss lives.—Cleve- 
land (Ohio) Plain Dealer. 


Too Exclusive for Comfort—<An al! 
millionaires’ apartment house, sixteen 
stories high, to cost FOUR THOUSAND 
DOLLARS, will be built soon in the exclu- 
sive Central Park,west part of the city.— 
Indianapolis (Ind.) News 

Result of Prohibition—Many won- 
derful curses have been brought about 
by the use of this water, both internally 
and externally.—Tampa (Fla.) Tribun 


As She Trundled Her Wheel—Th« 
case against him is for running into an 
Easthampton girl with a bicycle while 
she was walking on a sidewalk, and 
breaking her leg.—Northampton (Mass.) 
Gazette 


How the Audience Felt About I* 
There were expressions of regret when he 
sang magnificently the final number, 
losti’s “Good-bye.”—Ft. Scott (Kans.) 
Tribune Monitor 


The Profiteer’s Bait—D. J. Shea has 
bought a modern motor driven Simplex 
moving-picture machine for use at the 
Opera house, where he is starting a re- 
newal of motion pictures and vaudeville 
acts at a slight INCREASE IN PRICE as an 
attraction for the public.—T7urners Falls 


(Mass ) Re porter 








This Week’s Prize ‘“‘ Break”’ 
Co ntributed by 


Witus J. Hanson 
Sidney, Lowa 
For Heaven's Sake, Stay Where 
You Are, Dr. Todd! 


“Should Rev. Todd return 
from California, all the regular 
services of the church will be 


HELL morning and evening.”— 
Sidney (la.) Fremont Co. Herald. 











And Jail Their Eyebrows—lIntern the 
EARS of men who haven’t enough respect 
for the laws and enough consideration 
tor the safety of their fellowmen not to 
violate the traffic regulations.—Memphis 
(Tenn.) Press. 


Perhaps She Adored Cowslips, Also 

‘He sent a rather clever selection of 
flowers before him. Roses and orchids 
would have conveyed an unpleasing 
impression to Sonia; DAIRIEs charmed 
her.—Parisienne Magazine for Nov. 


Lodging a Protest—A petition from 
the congregation of the First Presbyte- 
rian Church, of Huntington, praying for 
the PROTECTION of the ARMENIANS from 
Wheeling Lodge No. 128 B. P. O. E.— 
Wheeling (W. Va.) Intelligencer. 


Lungless—“‘On and on he went, no- 
body breathing.”"—Red Book Magazine. 


The Negation of Intellect—A public 
hearing should be called in order to give 
careful consideration to a proposition 
that ought not to be thought of for a mo- 
ment.—Boston Record. 


The Most Modern Improvement— 
Wanted to rent, sleeping room with 
place to put up Ford car.—Lancaster 


(Mo.) Excelsior. 
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For the most 


The original clipping, with its source indicated in each instance, 
No rejected *‘ Bad Breaks” will be returned to senders unless postage is 
No “ Bad Breaks” in advertisements will hereafter bi 


We have some 


Mere typographical mishaps 


Rouge et Noir—D. W. Griffith’s latest 
and greatest picture, “‘Scarlet Days,” 
will be presented with an ALL-TAR cast. 
Broadway News. 


Wedded to the News—Yesterday 
young White left home and sent the an- 
nouncement of his father’s wedding, 
which took place several weeks ago TO A 
BROOKLYN PAPER.—New York Illus- 
trated News. 


Copping the Coppers—“‘Any POLICE 
OFFICER who accepts any present from 
anyone while UNDER ARREST will be sub- 
ject to the penalty ” reads Chief Harry 
Smith’s general order issued Friday.— 
Tacoma (Wash.) Times. 


A Repeating Victim—‘Frank Sza- 
reiko was killed THREE TIMES this after- 
noon.”’—New York Tribune. 


The Subtle Irish—Love making by 
the girls of Ireland with members of the 
British government forces has been 
PRESCRIBED by the Irish Republican 
army.—Harrisburg (Pa.) Telegraph. 


How Come?—The Seventh street pub- 
lic school building in Marcus Hook Fire 
Department, is confined to his bed with a — 
heavy cold contracted while fighting fire. 
—Philadelphia Record. 


A Tearful Resolution—‘That an at- 
tempt to solidify all independent and in- 
dustrial unions into the One Big ONION 
be made.” —New York Call. 


Enduring Ooze—Both carried over a 
pronounced tan, particularly the Pole, 
whose broad shoulders gleamed as the 
PERSPIRATION trickled down like a piece 
of BRONZE—New York Herald. 


You Know the Kind—Punxk and 
white brick cream and individual cakes 
were served by the little girls.—Cleburne 
(Tex.) Enter prise. 











Squaring the Circle——-He had seem 
ngly become excited, for the marks on 


the ground indicate that he had tramped 
in a CIRCLE about 10 feet SQUARE.—Oil 
City (Pa.) Derrick 


Where do the 
‘I don’t know. 
Since my father took me to spiritualist 


Verbal Myopia—Q. 
voices come from? A. 


meetings I can hear everything. They 
ire real VOICES just like I hear now, but 
I can’t SEE them.—Chicago Tribune 


Why So Darned Frank ?— Sheriff Pax 
ton was married Tuesday to Miss Alive 
Wood, of Brevard. The PRISONERS were 
brought to the Asheville jail.—Raleigh 
(N.C.) News & Observe 


Couldn’t Put ‘Em Out—He grabbed 
two wildly scampering forms, INEXTIN 
GUISHABLE in the darkness, and roughly 
pushed them to the end of the room 
Detective Story Magazine fur November 25 


No Medicine Chest Complete With- 
out One—Baby won’t suffer five minutes 
with croup if you apply Dr. Thomas’ 
local freight train.—Lake Charles (Li 


{merican Pre ss 


Panama Equals Decease—[hrman 
used the surname William and was so 
known at the bank and at No. Io4 
Seventy-fourth street, where he lived 
with his WIDOWED mother. His FATHER 
is reputed to be a prominent MAN RESID 
ING in Panama.—New York Journal 


Making a Gallic Holiday—The 
French government is to deliver a memo- 
rial in the form of an engraved certificate 
to the family OF EVERY AMERICAN SOI 
DIER KILLED IN THE WAR ON WASHING 
rON’S BIRTHDAY.—H uron 
(S. D.) Huronite. 


No Closed Season for Bad Shots 
Frank Whitney shot a 150-pound doe not 
far from his house in Middlesex, and 
Game Warden H. O. Kent of this city 
missed his buck companion by only a 
few rods.—M ontpelier (V1.) Argus. 


An Acrobatic Spouse—A man named 
Blue testified that he was at the home of 
Arch McRae on Monday night, Novem 
ber 17th, during a quarrel between M« 
Rae and wife, and that McRae struck her 
over the supper table with a chair on 
the head.—Rockingham (N. C.) Post 
Dis pat h 


Deserved His Sentence—Howard 
Baker, 1 Years Old, Father of Thres 
Found Guilty.—Buffalo (N. Y.) News 


Pity the Poor Hen—MAKING HENS 
pAY their way through college is the novel 
scheme conceived by Garry Miles, Sher 
man Ives and Clarence Vail, who are at 
tending Connecticut Agricultural College 
this year.—Boston (Mass.) Post 


A Criminal Forecast—Since t.e b« 
ginning of the YEAR 2049 automobiles 
have been stolen in this state.—Philad: 


phia Public Ledger. 


The Substantial Part of the Meal 
With the turkey were served half a dozen 
kinds of vegetables, bread, cranberry 
sauce, half a dozen kinds of pies, a little 
cake made with real sugar AND Mrs. 
Edward A. Lamb.—Worcester (Mass.) 
Telegram. 


A Welcome Addition to the Family 

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Arnett, 
McAlester coal fields.—Guthrie (Okla.) 
Leade r 


The Path of Hymen Leads But to the Halter 


Stepladder Balancing-—-When the 
all had gone she signed to Susan and the 
father, and they, too, went out quiet! 
THEN SHE CROSSED THE ROOM WITH A 
LIGHT STEP AND PLACED IT ON HER HAIR 

Moving Picture Stories Magazine 


Hunger in Zion—Our Vesper Ser 
vices are well rendered, but very poorly 
attended. Preaching to empty JEws is 
almost out of the question.—S?. Andrews 


(N. Y.) Chronicle. 


Limiting His Service— After the ver 
dict Evans was sentenced to net less than 
twenty years NOR MORE THAN LIFE in the 
State Prison at Auburn.— Syracuse (N.Y .) 
Post-Standard 


Why Santa Was Late—When inter 
viewed at the institution last night by a 
reporter of “The News,” David explained 
that he had been coming from Boston and 
had been stuck in the chimney for seven 
minutes.—New York Illustrated News 


His Mental Grasp—A man in the 
street THOUGHTFULLY grasped a live wire 
and was killed.—Hartford (Conn.)Courant 


And Lighted Up—The sousre was 
exquisitely decorated for this interesting 
event.—Valdosta (Ga.) Times 


Overdrawn Account—She even for 
got to present her cHeck for George’s 
unexciting kiss.—Smuth’s Magazine 

The Ghost Walked—The Late Coun- 
sel Horkins entered the court at this 
stage Toronto (Can.) Star 


Broke in the French Capital 
Thomas D. Doyle and Mrs. Laura Ellen 
Doyle, divorced a month 
ago, went to Paris and were 
FRACTURED.—A Shland (Ky.) 





A Hot Air Rifle—The 
latter declares he went to 
the Lewis home at noon yes 
terday to get some ARGUMENT 
which belonged to his late 
wife and Lewis attacked him 
with a gun.—Nevada State 
Journal 


Hubby’s Home Work 
Mrs. Newberry obtained a 
temporary injunction against 
her husband some months 
io, and in answer to this 
Newberry asked the Court to 
allow him $2,600 for painting 
and carpenter work which he 
claims he did on his wife’s 
BLOUSES.— Philadel phiaNews. 





“The BRIDAL path in Central Park has been bus 
crisp weather set in.””—New York /llustrated News. 
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Independent 


How It Seems to Some 
Married People— John 
Manning, of Northampton 
shire, who has just cele 
brated his ninetieth birthday, 
has had 139 descendants, of 
whom 116 are now living 
His married life STARTED at 
the age of seventy-one years 
ind LASTED sixty-nine years. 


Buffalo (N. Y.) News 


Coalescence Paralysis 
Faces St. Joseph with Fuel 
Exhausted— Headline in 
Wheeling (W. Va.) Intelli- 


gencer. 
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D lierwan | ALMER 


Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTIONS 


— 
— — 








DaANnct hi econd manner H la pa 
= Anp He’p Say “Oo-La-La! Wee Wee.” - fats “9 nats * gs through his earlier Storm and Stre 
Nie ‘ ‘ a 7 ” D Dan : ™ te s and period, in wi ich he conceive d the u? 
ly Bap \RM ledk f 11 DCI . . ee mum bonum to be din for din ake 
Pla P ] tor 18625 , He now tames [is turbule nce that tune 
_ Rest > tr gy squer vs. H mar : areju _ } a , may triumph He has learned to 
Piet rectal: he an” her aad andard records as issued, and from these pect humanity’s ear-drums. He 
rie vit It *“Oo-I La!” ; j J sa ; . wer c - become a leader among the intelli- 
a ra ‘ ‘ 4 ’ , , 
ves W to “Take Your Girlie to the pre a A aingodeee entsia Of jazz 


\lov cand the t ineful interrogation D: Sain ms an all oa eaeait , | Want a Dappy Wuo Witt Rock M: 
Whe Played | ker with | m- ehnanaie muds Mt onal H ro Steer. Medley fox trot. 











‘\Ily Bab 8 Arr I will sell i waht ae heave recorded \tt THE Quakers ARE SHOULDER-SHAK 
gression about the blue-eyed Ma f ue faneriie selections aad chick comeans ERS. Medley fox trot. Played by 4 
M id we issued them. In writing, e1 — Star Trio. Victor 18626. — 
rf Came \leetin But I dd) : r ren Joyous rhythm jugglers heard 
f Played by Dabney’s Band iitable selections. Many performer 
y WaLt; Played } / un Da can do tricks with the melody-thread 
Or ra / an-l'ocal 1224 Jane, is a spirited or tep played in but most of them only tangle it up 
> \loaning and groaning brasses in t the original Spanis! Full of life and The All Star people’s stunts pique tl 
of ncopatior N the temperament. “Karavan” onsid dancer’s pedal extremities, never 
ultzing “I of the kind that drooy erable hoochee-kooches le them. 
anl | I Ar’r Gonna Give Nosopy None o | \loonLiGHT ON THE NiLt Medley fox 
Down spy THE \Meavow Brook. Walt THis JELLYROLI Fox trot trot. 
Exrp. Waltz. Played by Columbia Or Hetto, HEetto One-stey Played Coo Coo. Fox trot. Played by Tuxedo 
hestra. Columbia A2802 Wilbur Sewecatman’s Original Jazz Band | Syncopaters. Pathé 22204. 
a The Meadow Brook event is the best ae Columbia A2818 In narrating about the Nile the co 
Itz in our list It is 99/1005; Like Beethoven, Shakespeare and net has much to say, except when r 
ire elody, and it float “Enid” i Goethe, Sweatman changes his style in lieved by the saxophone. “Coo Coo” 
t as graceful and graciou And ccordance with his spiritual develop- ilso convincingly set forth, the bird 
ve know of no dance conductor who ment This record is an example of n question signifying its presence in the 
in get more out of a waltz usual manner. 
Charles A. Prince ; QOdasts. Fox trot. 
= Bessew Mepres On War Brive Bives. Fox 


trot. Played by All St 





Ir - Fox trot. Pla | Ty Emerson 1085 
by G Brot) \ \n oriental number 
| Ovchestva. I n 50570 fatalistic in parts only—it 
a Ever plank in the has a series of sinisterly 
Green platf a sound queer intervals—that the 
one 1 the the rest may be unblushingl) 
Gre lunk these plank blithe. The lugubriou 
a wonder Fluffy ladies on the reverse art 
Ruffles” is a litth ne under the influence of 
t 12 George H ir ) a Louis” and “ Beale 
( I elf dashed off Street” melaincholi 
Genuine hand-hammered Good. 
t lhe woe of “Tear , On! Wuat a Pat Wa 
t ro t Mary. Medley waltz 
Nosopy Knows. Medle) 
m La Guarpa9 Muocnacn one-step. Played by Jo epi 
Ona-ster C Smith 5 Orchestra. } 
KARA\ : Fox t tor 18630. 
Plane’ by leccoh Senn _ Much-mourned Mar 
Orchestra Pathé 22202 makes quite a nice waltz 
—_ ‘La Guapa Mucha Photo Bain News Service to dance to, and No- 
* which, being inter \farion Harris Gives AN Ineant Banjo Its First Lesson 1n body Knows” is briskly 


pretec é The Nifty Jazz. Very Lirrte ro Fret Over (Continued on page 34) 
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Sam Asu Does 
Fancy Work IN THE NuRSERY 
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To Scuipa’s SNAKE LUNFOLDs ITS 


Bain News Service 
| HE | ELLEGENS, 
INCLUDING 
GERALDINE, 
MAKE THE 
‘T1ceR ROAR 
with Envy 
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F De Quincey the Dope 
had written his merry 
little essay on “ Murder 
Considered as One of 
the Fine Arts” today in- 
stead of a century ago, he 


could have got some good 


pointers from our popular melodramatists. 
relished the cunning with which Bayard Veillet 
and then flipped 
would 


hav S 


dirked his 13th chairholder in the dark 
nicker-snee up to the 
have been edified at the promptness with which George 
Broadhurst dispatched his “Crimson Alibi” victim in a 

the 
author of 


the telltale 


prologue without words; and 
handedness of Owen Davis, 
leaned up his pistol-prey inside 
with his bullet before the play 
tarted: and the cool calcula- 
tion, the feline patience, with 
Channing Pollock 
Elmer Rice (né Reizenstein 
suffer their doomed 
linger among the living till the 
middle of the Big Act, when 
they are eliminated with éclat 

These gentle playwrights 
have indeed that fine art feel- 


which and 


ones to 


ing in the matter of murder 
which De Quincey admired. 
With the exception of the 


neaky sticking in “The 13th 
Chair” none of the manslaugh- 
ter is tainted with malice. The 
dear old professor who stabbed 
the Scrooge in “*The Crimson 
Alibi” (an awful place to stab 
a man), was the personifica- 
tion of loving kindness. The 
dear old butler in “At 9.45” 
up the scapegrace 
also had a daughter’s honor to 
attend to Killing without 
good cause would be ugly. A 


who shot 


murder mystery must be nice 

The two plays just men- 
tioned, constituting the early 
wave, were built 
“Who killed 


Each charac- 


season crime 
on the formula: 


Cock Robin?”’ 








The Amenities of 
Manslaughter 


By 


Lawton MACcCKALI 








a closet, 


ceiling. He 


still greater 





He would 


"ee ee.” 


already served 


‘Cock Robin” 


; 
cused, 


money. 


fore- a medical monster 


game 
The fat but honest serving-maid is thought by 
the police to have plugged her malevolent master for hi 
The sweet ingenue, trapped by this villain 

is thought by even the audience to 
have had cause for gunning him—at 
returning to her flat and faithful negro maid, she care- 
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DIsMANTLING IN ‘THIs Picture Betnc Done By 


MARGARET 


LAWRENCE, Of 


“Weppinc Betts” 
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ter is made to appear car- 
mine-handed, till at the very 
last the true culprit is dis 
closed, to the confusion of all 
present save the great de 
tective. 

Of the new brace of bang 


o-dramas opening the same evening as the beginning of 
the winter shooting season, Rice’s ** For the Defence”? is 


In it innocence is heavily a¢ 


any rate, upon 
fully duplicates the set of 
hysterics sprung by the fai 
victim in “John Ferguson,” 
which may be accepted as 
standard—although we _ did 
overhear two boarding-school 
girls criticizing them as in- 


accurate. No wonder the 
District Attorney, in love 
with her, felt all upset. But in 


the end there is a retrospec- 
tive vision of the trigger-pulling 
being done by quite another 
lady, with a perfect right. 

In Pollock’s play “The 
Sign on the Door,” the 
method is ingeniously invert- 


ed. It is not Who killed 
Lowell Sherman, as the se- 
ductive devil, but Who will 
kill him? When, after half 


the play is over, he is finally 
shot in the gizzard, the audi- 
ence feels like cheering. We 
refuse to divulge the details, 
and the subsequent surprises 
it would be cheating you of the 
full enjoyment of the thrills 
you'll get at the theatre. 
“For the Defense” is inter- 
esting and well acted. “The 
Sign on the Door” is human 
taking-off at its takingest 











With or 
Without 
Music 


From “ THE 










Pi by Gerhard 
Sisters, St. Louis Witson—Believe me, the most expensive remark a man can make 
Snowy shoulder- in this world is “ Will you be mine?” I know—I’ve made it several 
scape exhibited by times. I can’t help it. I make up my mind I’m never going to do 
Juanita Means, of _ it again, but | am so darned susceptible. As soon as I find myself 
“Hitchy-Koo.”’ alone with a pretty girl—eazing into her eyes—everything seems to 
go black, and | wake up to find myself saying: “‘So this is Tiffany’s!’ 

Oscar Shaw. Jane R n, Frank McIntyr 





Photo by Abbe 
Theresa Vaxwell Cor 


over, Clifton Craw 
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From “ IRENE” 


DonaLtp—Have you 
" been disappointed in 
f Society? 
} IRENE Oh 
no, but I fancy 
I am not the 
first shop-girl 
you ever let in. 
Edith Day and 
Walter Regar 











Fron 


“ADAM AND 


‘Good night, ‘ Father.’ ’ 
‘*l am glad I am somethiny 
To you.” 


T From *‘My Lapy 


“I didn’t say it that time to i FRIENDS 
tease you, I just want to tell 
you how grateful I am for all James—Just as | expected, she’s been down in the kitchen! Why don’t you hire 
vou’ve done for me—for us--" twenty-four cooks and—keep one. CatuEertne—Now James, you had better leave 
“*Me’ was right.” the domestic problems tome. ‘Tonight we'll goto anice movie show. James—Oh, 
Otto Kruger and Ruth Shepley goody, goody! I’ve seen that guy Hart ride twelve million miles on horseback! 
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The Young Striker 
By Atsy Dasuros 


Chapter 1 
Quite a Fine Trafickop 
Patrik Wheatena was a corpulant trafickop 


of 32 who moshoned viacles to stop and go at a 
He had a dark blue 


suit and white coten gloves. He looked very 


corner on Boylsten Street 


elygant at his work and peaple used to stair at 
him in admirashon of the way in wich he mo 
shoned with his rarther long arms Here we 
will end our chapter 


Chapter 
Patriks Ideas 
Patrik said a friend to him one day I hear you 
have desided to go on strike as you dezire beter 
pay and treetment and also membership in a 
Policemens Union. Well yes that is the correct 
idear said Patrik stretching up his hand to stop 
t small but costly Rolls-Royse we expect to 
show this town where to get off at. Oh I see 
said his friend perlitely and he dodjed back to 
the sidewark in perplexity. He was rather a 


thorghtful man 


Chapter 3 
How it Ended 


How can I ever marry you Elsie without a 
geob said Patrik peavishly a weak later I had 


irrepres siete, 








Safire — 





N the same principle as an intercollegiate 
track meet /udge has organized a Co1- 
LeEGE Wits Contest. Drawings, articles, 


: : : 
poems, jokes are sought as entries in this big 
competition f cleverness Undergraduates of 
all college are invited t end in their contribu 


Lhe accepted has ag vill be published in a 


ial CoLiec Wits Contest NuMBER 


Juder, to appear March 6. Ea contrib 
vill bear the name, cla ind college of the 
tril and each it vhether drawing, artick 
oke or humorous poem, will re for the cor 
tr r’s alm maler, and W De | rid 

The I e adjudged best will be award 
isp ially desig ] lve loving-« t The be 
text n Duti will a win a cut I ame | 
character The college making the best | 
ing in miscellaneous contributions will be giver 
a large silver trophy for one year. This t 


must be won three times for pern 


\ll material entered in this contest must bx 


received at the Judge office not later than Fel 


ruary 1. Color designs (in any medium) intended 
for cover reproduction, must be in by January 
1S Address all contributions: Co ii 


Contest, Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York ( 


Postace for the return of material in cas« 


ompany each contribution 
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Are You In on This, Fellows? | 








thort to be back at my geob before now. Elsie 
Oysterette chued vigerously on a wad of dubel 
mint. Stuff luck she said spiting it out but vou 
can’t marry me now at all Patri’k; my lad 
What said Patrik angrely what can you mean 
by that. Oh he is one of the volenteer trafickops 
the kind that wears a white stripe of clothe 
iround his hat she said smileing daintely. 
Who is? said Patrik terning compleately 
crimson at least in his cheaks. My adorable 
husband said Elsie coyly licking the ruge off her 
rubey lips.—Harvard Lampoon. 
Plain Murder 
College President 
term of three months 
Freshman—lI'll be dead if I hang that long 
Carolina Tar Baby 


You are suspended for th 


Watch Mary! 
Mrs. Nuwed—Mary, I think we 


e for dinner Are there 


ll have boiled 

mutton with caper sau 

inv capers in the house? 
VU ary—No, ma’am 
Mrs. Nuwed 


nd cut some.—Leh 


Then go out into the garde? 
gh Burr 


Clothes Make Mabel 


Slim—You don’t seem as enthusiastic over 


Mabel as vou used to 
Jim—Naw, I saw her in a gym suit 
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I am Dying, Egyptians, Dying! 
I was dying for a smoke, 

But I feared she might objec Zz 
So I dared not dare to hope 

lo catch a cigarette 


But I said, *‘Dear, may I smoke? 
I hate t 


And she said 


to bother vou.” 
“I’m glad you spoke 
I'm dying § for one too!” 


IDGE 


Carolina Tar Ba/ 


Why the Rush? 


Fan (late arrival, out of breath What's 


score? 
Pan—Nothing to nothing 
Fan—Good game, eh? 
Pan—I don’t know. It hasn't started y« 
Washington Sun Dodger 


Capon Purpose 
We know 
crossed the road 


fornia Vi 1m pus 


a joke about why the chi 
But we won't pullet— 


A Shaker Girl 
Sara was a shimmier 
She shimmied pretty keen 
The boys all liked to watch her shake 
Her wicked tambourine 
Washington Sun Dodger 


t 


ken 




















How are vou getting along with ur 

Yh, I'm all right. But I’d feel a lot m 
ymmfortable if the treets were not ) 
nexperienced pedestrians.” Va T ] 


Doo 








Jani 


“Tt 
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Note how Genco Razors meet 
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“How’s the razor this morning?” 


p in just the proper way 
) assure a pert sct shay ing edge. 
1e bev Ce fends backbone to the 
ve and guides it on the strop. 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off., 


H* wouldn’t ask you, if his razor 
pulled or she It doesn’t, 
because he’s using a regular razor 

of the GENCO type and he stropped 


it before he began to — just as 
you could strop one shave your 


self. It travels over your face so 
smoothly because it has _ been 
stropped. Any barber will tell vou 


that a perfect shaving edge can be 
had only on a regular razor and by 
stropping. That’s why barbers all 
use regular razors. 


Anybody Can Strop a 
GENCO Razor 
It’s easy, because every GENCO 
Razor is especially designed to strop. 
Its back is broad; its blade is hollow 
ground—ground with a slight but 


If your dealer ha 





Largest Manuiacta of Il 






asks your barber 


vitally necessary bevel right behind 
the edge. ‘These three features com- 
pel every GENCO to meet the strop 
at the right angle. A few light 
strokes and there vou have a regular, 
professional shaving edge. 

Go to your dealer and ask to see a 
Genco. Look for the features men- 
tioned. Notice the beautiful steel 
in it—hand-ground, perfectly tem- 
pered, good for a lifetime. You'll be 
surprised at the reasonable price 
charged for such a good razor. ‘That 
same keen, businesslike blade every morn- 
ing will save you a lot of time and 
money. 

You’ll buy one, because it looks right, 
feels right, and perhaps because of our 
sweeping guarantee “Gi NCO Razors must 


make good or we will.’’ And, after shaving 
with it, you'll boast of it as a find. 

t GENCO Razors, write to u for one 

Geneva Cutlery Chnanieiaatians 


48 Gates Avenue, Geneva, N. Y. 
> Razors in the World 
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ITMUWS e LULKS IUG 
THE ATRE, a2nd 42nd Street, Ww. 
of Broadway Eve mage 30. 
Mats., Wel. & Sat. 2:3 
A. H. WOOOS PRESENTS 


The Sign on the Door 


Evenings 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 


ELTINGE 
The Girl In The Limousine 


“100°. FUNNIER THAN ‘FAIR AND WARMER’” 
- e W 5 ree 
COHAN & HARRIS rea 10 tate. Wed. & Sat 2-10 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ACQUITTAL 





A New Play Pa 
HAPPY DAYS «ey 


EVERY DAY THe HIPPODROME 


HAPPY PRICES Seata S weeks ahead 


Wall Street 


Ry kucene LockHart 


The Grand Canyon of Commerce 
Stone buildings and granite faces 
Silk hats and shattered nerves 
Curbs of Uncurbed Greed 

To the Winner—Heaven 

To the Loser—Hell 

To the Clerk—Nine-to-five. 

A Temple by day 

A Tomb by night 

Wall Street—a pen picture. 


GET WELL-—-BE YOUNG-—GROW TALL 





This Universit ry the most important health ipvention ol 
the centur It remakes at and rejuvenates the Human Body It 
prodeces normal spines. [t frees impinged and irritated nerves corrects con- 

arte cles shortened os - wo] el — tes congestion improves circuls- 
tien and ase the body's length. 


TME ‘pANDICULATOR co. “joss x Ravence Bidg., Cleveland, 0. 


Gg Cae 


“MADE AT KEY GAS 


THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway | 


THI 


Flimagism 
By |. R 
Viole) 


IcCARTHY 


OMBS, dynamite, nitroglycerine 
lrinitro toluol! 


They came—the police 

Six outrageous Irishmen 
lwo Jews end a Welshman 
Into my ertist’s room they came 
Here in the v illage 

\t nine o’clock, 

Che dead of the morning; 
And carried me off 
Laughing 

As hyenas should laugh 
Who have seized 


The bird of dreams in his nest 


Chey set me down before their chief 
Laughing, the ghouls! 


They gave me six months 


And a bath! 


Modernized Rhyme 
Sugar and coal 
Sugar and coal 
It’s hard to keep union 
Of body and soul 


Eggs 


The goost that laid the golder egy 


Must take a rearward seat: 
With hen eggs climbing ever up 


Che chicken’s got her beat 
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Bustness WHEN Sue Goes SHoppinc 
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KING or resting — the 

wind through the woods 
and the draft through the 
room may mean the same 
kind of a cough. Stave it 
off with Dean’s Mentholated 
Cough Drops. Get them 
anywhere. 


on en p Suen 


pEANS 


Copaniinane 


























Don’t Wear 


a Truss 
Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 


scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup 
ture, wil] be sent on trial No ob 
noxious springs or pads 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Ilas automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb No 
salves. Nolies Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it Protected by U. S patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co..409A State St..Marshall,Mich 


MR. CE BR00K5 




















A Word for Rain 
I write no poem on the snow, 
For I have slipped and slopped; 
So I would rather sing the rain 
That stops when it has stopped 


Flu—ey 
Life is real, life is earnest, 
But it might be more sublime 
If a man were not kept busy 
Dodging microbes all the time. 











AVERAGE Woman REALLY MEANT 


SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M.,\M. D. 
imparts in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Sea 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Hine. Keowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
trated. Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
All in one volame, Knowledge a Mother Should sa te Her Daughter 
$2.25 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for “Other People's Opini 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792, Central, ‘PHIL _ "PA. 
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What Did She Mean? 


By Wriuram P. SHERMAN 
Once-Cor poral, Med. Dept., U.S.A 


New that I’m back from foreign land, 

A lot of things seem strange. 

But I’m quite sure, from where I stand, 
I’m going to like the change 


Each morning, though no bugle blows, 
I early rise from bed 

To get my kiss when Pettie goes 
lo earn our daily bread 


I ask you now, here, face to face, i: 


Could mortal ask for more 
Than have a wife whose earnings chase 
The grim wolf from our door? 


And yet, with Army fare in mind, 
I am not quite content, 
For though my Pettie’s always kind 
I wonder what she meant | 
When she remarked, with cunning smile 
“Don’t let jobs worry you 
I can support you in the style 
You've been accustomed to.” 






































WASHINGTON 
> i. #2 
AT 1474 AND L S& 

FIVE MINUTES TO THE 

WHITE HOUSE, SHOPS 

AND THEATRES & 

Whe Hotel of 
Home Comforts ~ 

FRANK P. FENWICK 

Owner and Manager 
Sen as 








FRE 


T74 LEARN PIANO! 






How 


:ding musicians and heads of State Conservatories 


ars 


4 lessons. 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
Successful 25 
Play chords at once and complete piece in every key. 3 
or; 


Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated 


ginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted. 


\. rite today for 64-page free book, 


“How to Learn Piano or Organ 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory. Studio ) 4, Social Union Bidg, Boston, Mass. 
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/ EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


| “The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
“Plain End or Cork Tip 


Rople of culture and 
retinement invariably 
| PREFER ‘Deities 
y; to any other cigarette 


3O0¢ 
Mgagyros 


Makers of the Grade Turkish 
and Egyptan Cigarettes in the World 


' 
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The Doting Doughboy 


By Watiace DunBak VINCENT 
UCK MESSKIT was a private in 
The well-known A. E. F 
Who never cussed the bugler, and 
To others’ oaths was deaf. 
He drilled in rain and mud with glee, 
He cleaned his gun with pride, 
And for a meal he liked corned-bill 
With gold-tish on the side. 
To stand at ’tention half a day 
Beneath the blazing sun, 
Or hike with blisters on both heels, 
Buck thought a lot of fun 
He reverenced his Captain, and 
‘The Lieuts. he loved a lot 
For Sergeants and for Corporals 
He had a tender spot. 


One day the rumor went around 
rhrough all the companee 

That Buck had been observed to scowl 
While passing an M. P 

To be accused of such a thing 

Was more than Buck could bear; 

He filled himself with TNT 
And jumped up in the air 


Memories 
“Héy, gargon! Combien for a glass of cog- 
nac?” 
“Fifty centimes, M’sieur.” 
“Gimme half a dozen.” 


The Moon Was Full 
“Did you make a tour of the posts, Ser 
geant?” asked the Fort Commander. 
“Yes, sir.”’ 
: Anything to report? - 
“Private Jinks, sir, reports that the moon 
is upside down.” 
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Effervescence 
Vrs. Newlywed (to her stammering husband) 
Dear, vou are always whistling and seem so 
full of the joy of living 
VW 7 Ne wil ywed 
im, I’m ef-effervescent; 
cause of my stammering. 


Yes, s-sweet sweetness, IL-l 


that must be the 


On Guard! 
Villionbucks—Il 
my 


most 
Mr 


want six of your 


trusted men at home this evening, 


Sinkerton. 


Great Detective—Ah, marriage ceremony 
wedding presents—jewelry, eh? 
Villionbucks—No—just a small party of 


friends But we’re serving cocktails before 


dinner. 





we. | 


Send Your 


Send You a Lachnite 


be 


aera 
Today = 











KARNAK RAZOR by return mail, pompald. You ro 
he razor ys en if you like it, 
is a don't like it rett SEND NO MONE 


$1.85. If you don’t like it return it. 
MORE COMPANY. Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo. 


lame and We'll | 
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AKASH 


KEEP ON DANCIN 


Don’t stop to start the phonograp! i Ast 
this little device and it will make the record 


lay over and over again until the machine run 





I 


} 


down—absolutelv automatic 

Fits any type of disc onovraph (except 
Kdison) swings out of the way when not in 
use, does not in an Wa affect the record 


the machine tlandsome nickel plated and 
vill last a lifetime 

Sent postpaid on receipt of $7.50 with the un 
lerstanding that if not satisfactor it may be 
returned and monev immediately refunded. 


THE ELLINGTON COMPANY 
80 Boylston St. Boston, Mass. 

















"SLEUTH AUTOMATIC LIQUID PISTOL 


Guarantees. ils vp 
the most 

wman) without per 
manent injury. Pertectly 
safe to carry Fires and recharges 
by pulling trigger. Loads from any 
liquid. No cartridges required. Over 
six shots In one loading. All dealers, or by 
mail 26c. Money order or stamps; no coins, 
PARKER, STEARNS & COMPANY 
$96 Sheffield Avenue, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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fata 


Not According to Schedule 
By Prentiss B. Gitpert 


DARKY of enormous bulk, in frock coat 
and resplendent green tie, laid a gold- 
headed cane on the show-case of a little jewelry 
shop 
“Ah done want 
stick marked.” 


Verv well sam; 


s to hab de haid ob dis yere 


vhat do you want on it?” 


In ‘fectionate mem’rvy ob mah dead 
brudder Albert.’” He passed his great hand 


sah.” 
All right, Sam; I'll fix it up. When do you 


want it? 


LCTOSS his eves lt war his’n 


Ww eek.” 


['wo days later Sam was again leaning heavily 


Ah sh'd jedge in bout 


on the show case 

Ah done change mah mind "bout havin’ dat 
stick marked,” he said 
Sam; I haven’t started it 
But what made you change your mind?” 

Well, vy’ see, sah, mah brudder Albert. hx 


done ex ape ~ 


“ That’s all right 





HIS amusing 
picture, in 

full colors, 9x12, 
mounted on a 
heavy mat, 
ready for the 
eed frame, will be 
“War Babies” sent postpaid for 


25 Cents 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 

















Diplomacy 


The smart young automobile salesman was 


trying 
would never set foot in one of the 


farmer who swore he 


pesky 


o sell a car to a 


things. Other salesmen had tried and had 
failed 
Now, Mr. Cornsilk,”’ spoke the young man. 


This iron 
rhe other one is 


rhis bar here is the ‘gid dap’ rod. 
thing here is the ‘whoa’ pedal 
the * back’ pedal Phis tin box is the feed bag. 
Of course this jigger here is the reins. Perfectly 
simple. I'd like to sell you this little nag.” 
The farmer stroked his chin and looked like 
a man stroking his chin in thought 
Well, I dunno, young man. 
yes’ if you'd throw in a whip.” 


I might say 


Begging the Question 
She met him in a darkened room 
Said he, “I’ve brought some roses 
She answered with irrelevance, 
“Oh, dear! how cold vour nose is'’ 





Mi emi kw 


TING UP THE PRICES 


Are You Therer 
By Jessica H 


the Einstein theory of relativity, the 


LOWELI 


test nder of the scientific world, which wou! 


is that stars are not what they seem, becaus« 


1 ing to us their light is believed to be gradu 
bent or curved, so that by the time it reaches 
e eves of the observer the body from which tt 
; 


mes ts real not where it seems to be t al 


\ York Sur 


WINKLE, twinkle, little star 
How I wonder where you are! 

High above I see you shine; 

But, according to Einstein, 

You are not where you pretend, 

You are just around the bend! 

And your sweet seductive ray 

Has been leading men astray 

All these years—O little star 

Don’t vou see how bad you are! 
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JUDE 


Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marr)... 


Should Own 


this complete informative bo 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


kndorsed and recommended by for 
edical and religious critics Untol 

“<crets Of married happiness, so oft 

vealed too late! We can give only 

the 29 chapter subjects here as this Ix 

is not meant for children 





: regular price is 
$3.00. In order toin- 
troduce this work 
into as many netgh- 
borhoods as possible 
we will send one 
copy of our special 
$2.00 edition to any 
reader of this Maga- 
zine, postpaid upon Descriptive circular giving full and « 
receipt of $2.00. plete t tbh of contents mailed FRE! 


Marriage and Its Advantages Xs 
Which to Marry Law of Choice I 
Analyzed Qualities One Should A 
in Choosing Anatomy of Reprodu 
Amativeness Continence Ch 
Genius Conception Pregnan ‘ 
finement. TWILIGHT SLEEP. Nur 
How a Happy Married Life is Secur 











J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 
64 Rose Street New York City 


Alphabetical Advertising 
Oh, merchant, in thine hours of ¢€ € e, 
If on this poem you should c c c, 
rake my advice, and now be y y y; 
Go straightway out, and advert ii i 
You'll find the project of such u u u, 
Neglect can offer no ex q q q; 
Be wise at once, prolong your d a a a 
\ silent business soon d k k k! 


\ Close Shave 
he H. C. of L. was brought home vividly t 
an Indian brave who entered a small grocen 
store in Chickasha, Oklahoma. The red mai 
who probably recalled the day when ten cent 
would purchase a half-pound of cheese, usuall 
accon panied by enough soda crackers for 
meal, ordered a dime’s worth for his luncl 
lhe clerk poised a sharp knife carefully and thet 
pared off a strip of cheese the thickness of 
blotter. The Indian contemplated his purchas« 
for a moment and said 
“Ugh! Damn near missed him.’ 
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Good Drinkers Are Invited 


to see how successfully and agreeably EV ANS has anticipated their 
pleasure and requirements in 


LEONA 
Evans 


Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


You will be surprised at the close family resemblance and the 
old smack and zest 
Progressive Hotels, Restaurants and Dealers 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 Hudson, N. Y 


Then and Now 


R kpwarRp \ Bat RY 


Time, A.D. 1880 
The Head of the Family 
Bixby 
household for a good, willing girl to sweep and 
do the dishes and chamber work 
and take care of the childr 
moments. He will begin paying wages aftet 
two months, and Daughter Sarah may have 
the situation if she wants it 


I have good news 
Squire tells me he has a place in his 


dust wash 


nd iron In spare 


{.D. 19 
Bridget -I’m lavin’ in tl nornin’, Mum 

rh’ place ain’t bad, an’ I like yez people in a 
way, but ’tisn’t as reprisinted There’s no 
sthame heat in m’ bathroom, an’ whin | came 
sure nawthin’ was said about mv havin’ t’ feed 
in’ ther th 

Rugged Determination © 

By LA Vovcue Hancock 
The lips that touch liquor shall never touch 

mine.’ 

Said the damsel with, oh! such a fervor divine 


Phen retorted the man in the wickedest gle« 


that kiss poodles shall never kiss 


The girls 








Tho usands of firms need 
in U 


ther any are earr 
. iy t + meael in spare time 
T ¢ position newts ge 
f th we you tre om the 





e the pe ab of wet am i Cas 
te Former Cc omptre ‘ile tg hs I structs ld niversity of 
i ya ~~” of C. P. A's, tnclading members of ch American 
Institute of ntants low | tuttios fee easy terms Write now for 
information and free book of Accountancy facts 
La Salle Extension University, Dept. 182-HB Chicago 
‘The I t Bustin Trainin Institution tn the World 


Rely On Cuticura 
For Skin Troubles 


1) druggists Soap 2, Oint ment 2 £0, Taloum 2. 
ple each ‘tres of “Cuticura, Dept B, Boston.” 
































ROMEIKE'S * PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


end you i new spa pe 
ppings wh ippear @ ina you, yourfnends, or ar b 
ject on whi + ou may want tol ip-to-date."" Ever ew 


paper and periodica! of importance in the United St 
Europe is searched. ] l 


erms $6.00 per 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








The Good Old Sandman 


By Harry Irvine Sa 


A PRETTY 


as we are nov 


it, or rather as tat 
asnt il The 


Old Sandman used to come on the hop with all 


thought isn’t 


concerned, 


the potency of the counting of a million sheep 


His work was swift, silent and sure 


Those were the davs when we didn’t have to 


go out and get the cat and bring her in so we 


could put her out again. The only things we 


had lo put ou vere our own two individual 
Lamps 
We tind upon arriving at the age of taxes that 


the Sandman is busy with other calls before he 
He is either unfamiliar with the new 
Colonial neighborhood in which we live or he’s 
just sick of doing the 


Perhaps he 


reaches us 
same old thing for us 
feels we are old enough to go to 
sleep for ourselves 

through the 


It is very distressing. We go 


scum old formul t he ritual ol retiring isn’ 








Dr t by Pacw Rei 


THe THINKER 
tried at all. Yet while the lights are out and 
everything dark, the expected Sandman fails 
to show up. 

How undignitied when you stop and picture 
capable ot voting the 


bac 3 


with ar 


full grown person, 

Republican ticket, laving flat on his 
Waiting, waiting for an invisible guy 
eight-hour haymaker. He can do everything 
else for himself but dashed if he can go to sleep 
or himself He has to get outside help. 

It must be that this Sandman has joined a 
union or something and has a new schedule. 

An Easy One 
By W. S. 

My first is in Joy but not in gloom 
The next is in Use when fun’s in the room 
My third is in Delight but not in sorrow, 
Che next is in Get it! 
My fifth is in Everywhere 


but not in borrow 
banishing sorrow! 


Expensive 
Bangs 
“that advertising costs me about five hundred 
dollars a year more than I can afford.” 
‘Advertising? Why, you don’t advertise.” 
‘No,” Bangs admitted, “‘but the 


‘I estimate,” observed ruefully, 


milliners 


and department stores glo.” 
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As beneficial as 
a hot water bottle 


Because Piso’s is a real 
help—day or night, in 
Ppicventing winter’s most 
frequent ills. It allay 
coughs and hoarseness and soothes irzi- 
tated “tickly’® throats. Keep it always 
in the medicine cabinet. It may save a 
weary trip to the drug store at night. 


30¢ at your druggist s. 
opiate 


Contains no 
Good for young and old 





Bought Any? 
(rand old Texas still reminds us 
How to make our marks in soil; 
\nd departing, leave behind us 
Derricks where we bored for oil. 


Who, Indeed? 

I’ve been hearing right smart, yur of late,”’ 
remarked Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridg« 
\rk., looking meaningly at his wife, 
women’s rights and s’periorities, and all suc} 
as that. Mebby there’s something to it, but. 
just the same, who ever seed a woman that 
could tromp a rat to death, or sho« 
nule, or worm a fish-hook properly, or scratch 
t match whur it ort to be scratched, or kick 
balky horse whur it will do the most good, or 
sing bass, or take liver pills without gagging 


“about 


line back 


or 
“Well,” a trifle ominously interrupted 

lady, as she grasped the handle of the fir 

““who wants to see one?” 

know! 


shovel, 
‘Durned if | 
\Ir. Johnson 


promptly — replic 





Send no mopey Just ask us to send you either of these wonderf: 
ling. genuine WPoine Com tinue to wear for 10 dare, {you can tell t trom 8 


Moe. 3. Solid gold six- 


No.1. Solid gold | Me.2. Solid gold 
ss. & ight-claw Ladies’ newest — 

ry X tt wide band | ing it? 9 geare re 

Almost _a carat, guar- | ite — 
unteed Tifnite gem Simos — e 





while it holds 
Chicago 


aan in 
in sending, cond  ertp tof finger If 
either one “Ot oor deh ri Hy cna aye tn cx n 
paid for er one. Otherwige return e nes 5 y i, 


The Tlinite Gem Co., a“. 601 
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Pickled Tongues 


By Howarp Green? 


THE woman lecturer on the cooking of 
cheap foods was just a little nervous as 
he finished her dissertation on parsnips and 
turned to turnips 
Now.” she s2id we will consider the prep 
aration of another common and inexpensive 
vegetabk Phere is a right way and a wrong 
way of boiling burnups ’ 
She stopped and the audience smiled 
I will describe the correct method of burn 
ing toilups—”’ 
She stopped again, and the audience tittered 
audibly 
“T mean, of course, turning boilups 
Che audience giggled unanimously. The lec 
turer took a sip of water, mopped her brow and 
proceeded with stern determination 
“Really there is an art in the burnup of 
toilings 
By this time the audience was semi-hysterical 
and the lecturer in a state of pani 
“Ladies, ladies!’’ she remonstrated, you 
know I mean the turnup of boilings 
Here a nervous little lady, unable to stand it 
any longer, rose to a point of rescuc 


_— 4 


beetled picks 


“Won't you please tell us something about 


er, peekledl bitts 
beeks 


When Mother joins the Union 
here will be the deuce to pay 
Think of what will happen to us 
When she gets the eight-hour day 
Who'll perform her tasks unending 
Who will to the wash and mending?’ 
Give the kids the proper tending? 


“an you say 


When Mother joins the Union 
Breakfast surely 


\s 


When 


resuscitated they 


Pix kled tong 


When Mother Joins the Union 


Ry 


1 loval union workman 
She cannot begin ‘til eight 
When, at five, she quits, unheeding 
\ll our pleas that we need feeding 
Who will cook the grub we're needing 
Can you state 





Drawn by Rowrrnr A. Guar 
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DONKEY 


I mean bittled peeks 
oh, oh, beekled pitts 


the lecturer and 
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;> BEST of the NEW 4 
RECORDS 


Disco's Selections 


~ hac ie 


wod0Vant l ‘ 
the trick 


| Patcnes. Fox trot 
| Micut pe Your “Once-1n-a-Waiie.” \I 
ley fox trot Pla } : , 
_ Orchestra. Victor 18629 
\nd now, ladies and vel tlemer 9 | 
onor of presenting to you the best dance 
record of the month. Both tunes are winne: 


ind gosh how they are played! *Patcl 
orking two-piano passages, and toward 
end of “I Might Be” there is an orch 
tect which I can’t quite make out—it sound 
ike saxophone against tinkling glockenspicl 
ind plucked strings—that is a stimulating 
lelight his record is stored with electricity 
nough to run the New York Subw aN yst 1 
- for one hour and thirty even minutes 
| Pecey. Fox trot 
Parcues. Foxtrot. Played by Yerkes Or 
_ feolian-Vocalion 12234. 
Giddy vet neat, with bu irumming and 
unple saxophone support 
Watrz Memories. Played by Jaudas’ S 
Or ‘ra 
Cieo. Foxtrot. P/ 1 by All Star Tr kd 
n 0000 
ia \ arland of elod Wor t of old-tinn 
waltz Phe All Star triu rat 
Cleo” eminent! mod 
™ Wuen You Dance. Fox trot 
Seconp VIOLIN One-step Pl ii ber 
EN Jazarimba Band / in-Iocalion 12235 
\ snappy fox trot that traces its genealoyy 
unmistakably and, we ype without a single 
bar-sinister, back to the famous “Something 
-een Tingle-ingline” tune in “ High Jinks 7 
S 1 Violin,” from “Apple Blossoms,” 
ne of the high-brow Mr. Kreisler’s low-brow 
Wuoa JANUARY Nledk " tey 
Tue Hanp tHat Rockep \My Crapte RuLes 
\ly Heart Medley fox trot Played by 
es Prince’s Dar Orchestra. Columbia 46126 
With everything so high now-a-days, onc 
uldn’t be surpri ed at the tonal altitude ol 
Prince’s new dance orchestra, which keeps its 
nelodies floating in the vicinit f the ceiling 
‘The rhythm and piquancy are nice, but one ha 
t times the feeling that the bottom has 
lropped out \ few healthy brasses and-a 
vull-tiddle might not be amiss. However the 
nedley S vive n here are live ly . and the trebk 
ke playing of them has the interest of novelty. 
™ Yerrpmnc Hounp Bives. Fox trot 
Hicu Brown Bastes Batt. Fox trot. Played 
see by Lou if Emerson 501 
Thi Emerson’ rst twe inch 
It devoted to} il ve scale Not Ww 
amped about t} icophony! 
— You'tt Be Sorry. Medley fox trot 
Just ror Topay. One-stey Played by Pa 
Tr Pathe 227205 
re Accordion, sSaxophnor ina piano ray naw 
each other all around the cord 
Vex We “Concert” 


The Housing Problem 
are vou building—castles in the air?” 


What 


Naw, I was just wondering where I could 


rent a hall room.” 
Tick Tock 
Willis--The Bumps say their family life 


moves like clockwork. 
Gillis —Yes, they buy on tick. 











6,320 Burlingtons in 
the U.S. Navy 


8,320 Burlingtons have been sold to the men aboard the U. S. battleships. 


Practically every vessel in the U. S. Navy has many Burlington watches aboard. Some have over 100 

Burlingtons. The victory of the Burlington among the men in the U. S. Navy is testimony to Burlington superiority. 
: . “ec 

A watch has to be made of sturdy stuff in order to ““make good’’ on a man-of-war. The constant 

vibration, the extreme heat in the boiler rooms, the cold salt air and the change of climate from the Arctic to the 

Tropical are the nost severe tests on a watch. If a watch wi!l stand up and give active service aboard a man-of-war, 


it will stand up anywhere. 


A | -Jewel 50 
Burlington A Month 


And yet you may get a 21-jewel Burlington for only $3.50 a month. Truly it is the master 
watch. 21 ruby and sapphire jewels, adjusted to the second, temperature, isochronism and positions, Fitted at 
the factory in a gold strata case, warranted for 25 years. Ali the newest cases are yours to choose from. You 
pay only rock-bottom price—yes, ‘‘bed rock-bottom price’’—the lowest price at which the Burlington is sold. 

You don’t pay a cent to anybody until you see the watch. We 


. 
See [t First / ship the watch to you on approval. You are the sole judge. No 
, © obligation to buy merely because you get the watch on approval. 


Write for Booklet! 
Burlington Watch Co., Dept. 1901, 


Put your name and address inthe coupon or ona letter 
or post card now and get your Busliagton Wen h book free 19th Street & Marshall Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 
and prepaid. You will know alot more about watch buy- 
ing when you read it. Too, you will see handsome illus- 
trations in full color of all the newest cases from which 
you have to choose. The booklet is free. Merely send 
your name and address on the coupon. 





$3.50 a month offer on the Burlington Watch. 


IID sc. scta sired aielanlstn cktseiaioalaabiied 


Burlington Watch Company, 
19th Street and Marshall Blvd., Dept. 1901 Chicago, Illinois 
Canadian Office: 338 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 


Ad lres 








. — 


Please send me (without obligations and prepaid) your 
free book on watches with full explanation of your cash or 
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